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The moft lamentable Tragedie 

Enter McrcutioJienuolkMaJ men. 
Sen, I pray thee good Mercntto lets retire, 
The day ishot,mc Capels abroad: 

And if wc meete we ihall not fcapc a brawle, for now thtfc hoe 
<daics,is the mad blood ftirring. 

Mcr.Thou art like one of thefe fellow es,that when he enters 
the confines of a Taucrne, claps me his fword vpon the table 
and fayes> God fend me no need of thee : and by the operation 
of the fecondcup,draws him on the drawer, when indeed there 
is no need. 

Ben. Am I like fuch a fellow? 

(JMcr. Come, come, thou art as hot a Iackc in thy moodc as 
any in halte \ and alToone raoued to be moodic : and affoonc 
moodie to be moued. 

Ben. And what too* 

Mer. Nay and there were two fuch > we mould haue none 
inortly , for one would kill the other: thou, why thou wilt 
quarell with a man that hathahairemore,ora haire lelleinhis 
beard,then thou haft : thou wilt quarell with a man for cracking 
Nuts,hauing no other reafon, but becaufe thou haft hafel eyes : 
what eye, but fuch an eye wold fpieout fuch a quarrel: thy head 
as as full of quarelles, as an eggeisfuil of mcate, and yet thy 
head hath bene beaten as addle as an egge for quarclling: thou 
haft quareld with a man for coifing in the ftreete , becaufe hec 
hath wakened thy dogge that hath laine afleep in the iun.Didft 
thou not fall out wi;h a taylor for wearing his new doublet be- 
fore Eafter,with an or her for tyinp; his new mooes whholde *i- 
band a and yet thou wilt turer me from qttarclhngf 

Ben, And I were fo apt to quarell as thou a ; r,any man mould 
tlty the fee-fimple of my life for an houre and a quarter. 

Mer. Thcfee-fimple,6fimple. 

Enter Ty bak,Petruchio> md others* 

Ben. By my head here comes the Capulets. 

Mer. By my heclc I care not. 

Tybalt. Follow me clofc s for 1 will fpeake to them* 
vGcatlcnaen^Good den** word with oncof vou* 


Mer. And but one word with one of vs^couple it with fomc- 
thin2;,makeitawordandablowc. 

Tib. You fliall find mc apt inough to that fir, and you wil gin* 
nicoccafion* 

OlUnu. Could you not take fome occalion without gi- 


Bine; 

fyb. o^^^*/w,thouconforteft with Romeo. 

Mer. Confort, what doeft thou make vs Minftrelsf and thow 
make Minftrels of vs,lo*oke to hear nothing but difcords: heercs 
my fiddlefticke,heeres that fhall make you daunceizounds con* 
fort. 

Ben, We talke here in the publike haunt of men ; 
Either withdraw vnto fome priuate place, 
Or reafon coldly of your grceuanccs: 
Or elfe depart, here all eyes gaze on vs# 

Mer. Mens eyes were made to looke,and let them gaze, 
I will not budge for no mans pi eafurc I . 

Enter Romeo. 

Tyb* Well peace be with you fir,here comes my man* 

Mer. But ile be hangd fir if he weare your liuene: 
Marriego before to field, hecle be your follower, 
Your worlhip in that fenfe may call him man. 

Tyb. ^0?w<?0,thelouel bcare thee,can affoord 
No better termcthen this:thou art a villaine. 

Ro. Tybalt xht reafon that I haue to loue thee,, 
Doth much excufe the appertaining rage 
To fuch a greeting 1 villaine am I none. 
Therefore farewcll.I fee thouknoweft me nor, 

tP\ Boy ' this flla11 not CXcuft thc iniurics 

1 hat thou haft done rae,therefore turne and draw. 

Ro I do proteft Iucucr imuricd thee, 

fcuc-Io^thcc better then thon canft dcuifc: 

I ill thou malt knowrhe reafon of my loue, 


And fo good CapuUt, which nameltcada! 
Asdearelyasmineowncbefatisficd. 

0 ?i lrae ^nour a blc,vilcfubmiffi, 
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